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American Woolen Company 
of America 


Wm.M Wood. President. 


ua Ad 


Copyrighted, 1911, Am. Woolen Co., Boston 


“OF THE PEOPLE” BECAUSE: We are responsible for the welfare of thirty thousand American workmen, 


who rely on our annual pay-roll exceeding $13,000,000. 


- BY THE PEOPLE - BECAUSE: We are accountable to over twelve thousand stockholders, whose investment 


receives due share in our acquired profits. 


, FOR THE PEOPLE” BECAUSE: Through our organization, the American people employ their methods 


and their machinery to manufacture annually more than fifty million yards of dependable fabrics, at a price that would 


be impossible on any smaller scale of production. It is your co-operation which enables us to produce this cloth. 
Will yow in turn demand it? 


We ask the co-operation of every well dressed American in demanding American Woolen Company’s 
fabrics, whether purchased by the piece or in the finished garment. By such co-operation you endorse an 
American industry which offers you a finished product representing substantial economies— 
economies to which you are entitled and which are yours on demand. 


Order the Cloth as well as the Clothes. 
AMERICAN WOOLEN COMPANY OF NEW YORK, 


J. CLIFFORD WOODHULL, Selling Agent, 
American Woolen Building, 18th to 19th Street, on Fourth Avenue, New York. 


In answering advertisements pl © JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















Remoh Gems 


NotImitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric 
marvelously reconstructed 
gem. s like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond-—brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stanis filing, 
fire and acid like a dia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 

or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass—will cut glass. 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 
factory. Write today for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it's free 
for the asking. Address— 


Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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AZOR 
For Safe Shaving 
NO HOEING NO SCRAPING 
Needs No Adjusting 


At all the better dealers—$5.00 


DURHAM DUPLEX RAZOR CO. 
New York 
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Yester lay~ 


1810—1911 


The connecting link \ 
between the past and the present 


Old Overholt Rye 


The same old smack—the same 
ripe, mellow flavor it had in the 
Puritan days of its first making 

Distilled and Bottled 
in bond by 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


Baunswick Buitoinc, 225 FietH Avenue, New York. 





Caste Avoness, *‘JuoGanx.’’ TEL. 6632 Macison SQuARE 


John A. Sleicher, President. 
Reuben P. Sleicher,Secy. Arthur Terry, Treasurer. 


James Melvin Lee, - Managing Editor. 
Grant E. Hamilton, - Art Editor. 





Peanut Weary in Well Doing. 
NOTHER explosion is due from the 
farmer, already discriminated 
against on all sides. Not satisfied to 
have reciprocity flood the markets with 
Canadian grain, the government plans a 
further attack through decreasing the 
demand for oats. An equine breakfast 
food of cocoanut and peanut meals has 
been evolved by the Bureau of Animal 
Industry and tried with success at the 
bureau’s horse farm, near Middlebury, 
Vt. Though not taking kindly to the 
new diet at the start, the horses were 
all in good condition at the end of the 
test. It is safe tosay that horse owners 
will take kindly to it just as soon as it 
is put on the market, for the very suffi- 
cient reason that it costs $15:75 less per 
ton than oats. Come on, Mr. Farmer! 
You will have to raise peanuts. But 
peanut weary in well doing. 


A Chance for the Muck-rakers. 


RUST the Kansas farmer to do the 


original thing. To prevent damage 
from frost in his six-hundred-acre apple 


orchard, W. H. Underwood, of Hutchin- 
son, Kan., has purchased 19,500 oil 
stoves, each having a ten-gallon reser- 
voir. To justify so big an outlay, late 
frosts will now be in order, though it 
will be hard on the pomologists who are 
behind the times. Think of the 195,000 
gallons of kerosene every time the stoves 
are filled! Let us hope there is no secret 
combination with the oil trust back of it. 
Have the muck-rakers overlooked this? 


NEW YORK’S GREAT 
PENNSYLVANIA STATION. 


One of the greatest works of modern times was 
the construction of the concrete-lined steel tubes 
under the Hudsonand East Rivers, the tunnelling 
of Manhattan Island, and the erection of the mag- 
nificent Pennsylvania Station at Seventh Avenue 
and Thirty-second Street, New York, bringing the 
through trains of the Pennsylvania Railroad into 
the heart of New York City. 

An illustrated booklet describing this great work, 
and telling what it means tothe New York pas- 
senger, has been issued by the Pennsylvania Rail- 
road and will be sent postpaid to any address by 
Geo. W. Boyd, General Passenger Agent, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia, Pa., on receipt of a 
two-cent stamp. Send for it. 


In answering advertisements pleajse mention JUDGE. It 
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Egyptian 
Cigarette 
of Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY 
MILDNESS 
PURITY 


bad 






















at your Club or Dealer's 
THE SURBRUG CO., Makers, New York. 






















—Humor without a sting— 
Your Cartoon your cartoon or one ofa 
friend painted to order in water-colors. Will be the 
most interesting picture on your walls—18 by 22 inches. 
Drawn from photo or cut and your directions. Pay 
nothing unless you're satisfied. Write for particulars. 
A. BH. TUTTLE, Carteonis:, 323 Fourth Ave., Pittsburg, Pa. 


HIGHLAND PURE RYE 


Bottled 


in bond— 
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Seven 
years 


old— 


Age 
guaranteed 
by 

U. S. 
Gov'’m’t 
Stamp 

on bottle. 


ASK FOR A 


HIGHLAND RYE BALL 
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The Original and 


Genuine Chartreuse 
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has always been and still is made by the 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), who, 
since their expulsion from France, have been 
located at Tarragona, Spain; and, although 
the old labels and insignia originated by the 
Monks have been adjudged by the Federal 
Courts of this country to be still the exclu- 
sive property of the Monks, their world- 
renowned product is nowadays known as 
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Chartreux 
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ass Wine Merch rats, 
Batjer & Co., 
45 Broadway, New York, N v. 


Sole Agents for United States, 
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Club Cocktails 


A BOTTLED DELIGHT 


Simply strain 
through crac 
ice, and serve. 


The 

original 

bottled 

cocktail. Accept 
no substitute. 


Martini (gin base) and 
Manhattan ( whiskey 
base) are the most 
popular. Atall 


good dealers, 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Sole Props. 


Hartford 
New York 
London 
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ABSORBO PIPE 


It draws out the bite. Only the delightful tobacco 
flavor comes through the stem. A\ll the good qualities 
of a block meerschaum at a tenth the cost. Ab- 50. 
sorbs the nicotine and colors beautifully. Price, c. 
Better order two for $1.00, and make your pal a present 
Money back if you don't like them 
Bent or straight stem 


Smoke — Spotetins Co., 303 Main St., Holyoke, Mass. 
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Always on Hand. 

The primary class was discussing 
birds, and the teacher asked what birds 
remained in our climate all the year 
round. Nearly every kind had been 
given, when little Daniel raised his 
hand. ‘‘Have you thought of one more?’’ 
his teacher asked. 

**Yes’m,’’ he answered triumphantly. 
‘The stork.’’—Red Hen. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 
Abbott’s Bitters. Makes the best. 


A Decoy. 


The attention of a hansom cab driver 
was called to a purse lying on the mat 
of his cab as he ‘‘crawled”’ along Picca- 
dilly. He winked and said, 

‘Well, sir, when trade’s bad I put it 
there—it’s empty—and you’d be sur- 
prised what a lot of people take short 
drives in my cab. I’ve had four fares 
within the last hour.’’—T7%t-Bits. 


Very Useful. 


A teacher in a lower grade was in- 
structing her pupils in the use of the 
hyphen. Among the examples given by 
the children was the word ‘‘bird-cage.”’ 

“‘That’s right,’’ encouragingly re- 
marked the teacher. ‘‘Now, Paul, tell 
me why we put a hyphen in ‘bird-cage.’ ”’ 

‘‘It’s for the bird to sit on,’’ was the 
startling rejoinder of the youngster. 
Delineator. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 


best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle 


Customer (WANTING CHANGE FOR A SOVEREIGN 
AND FINDING THE BARTENDER SHORT OF CASH, 
TO FELLOW-CUSTOMER) —“‘CAN YOU OBLIGE ME, 
sir ?” 

Tragedian (“ RESTING”) —*“ NO, SIR, I REGRET 
I CANNOT; BUT, AT THE SAME TIME, I THANK 
YOU FOR THE COMPLIMENT.’ 

London Punch. 


What the Poor Get. 


Earlie —** 
ball?’’ 

His dad—‘‘A charity ball, my son, is 
a scheme to enable the wealthy to ex- 
hibit thousands of dollars’ worth of dia- 
monds and gowns in order to raise a few 
plunks for the poor.’’— Boston Globe. 


Say, pa, what is a charity 


Editor—‘‘But where is the joke 
this comic?’’ 
Comic artist—‘‘Oh, that comes in if 


you buy it.’’—Sceribner’s Magazine. 


MILWAUKEE 


THE 


FINEST 


SEER 


LVLR BRELWLD 
aly, ire nour. 


ishing qualities of 
bread, backed by 
character and tonic 
properties, that have 
appealed to connois- 
seurs for generations. 


Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. 
di invited direct. 
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VAL BLATZ BREWINC CO MILWAUKEE wis 


THE 
SMOOTHEST 


TOBACCO 


Burley tobac- 
Different 
from other 
smokes. 

Try it. 

10 cents 

Atall 


de alers 


Co. 
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Tr e Worlds Best 


® Bitters 


The best of all Bit- 
ters BECAUSE it 
refreshes instantly, 
and the benefit lasts. 
UNDERBERG is on 
every label. 


Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U.S. Agents, New York. 


in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 























Estb. Since 
1780 


The Standard Whisky 


Onc hundred and thirty-one years “The Standard 
by which All Other Whisky is Judged’’—the whisky 
our forefathers knew and relished. The recognized 
medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appreciate 
more than ordinary excellence in liquor. 


James E. Pepper Whisky 
“Born With the Republic” 


If your dealer can not supply you we will send 
direct, charges prepaid, anywhere East of the Rocky 
Mountains, at following price : 


4 qts. $5 — Bottled in Bond— 12 qts. $15 
Money back if not satisfied. 




















































The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
Dept, 101, Lexington, Ky. 








Practice Not Always Makes Perfect. 


An instructor inachurch school where 
much attention was paid to sacred his- 
tory dwelt particularly on the phrase, 
‘*And Enoch was not, for God took him.’’ 
So many times was this repeated in con- 
nection with the death of Enoch that he 
thought even the dullest pupil would 
answer correctly when asked in exami- 
nation, ‘‘State in the exact language of 
the Bible what is said of Enoch’s death.’’ 

But this was the answer he got: 

**Enoch was not what God took him 

for.’’—Brooklyn Life. 


‘*How did you persuade your daughter 
to learn kitchen work?’’ 

**By calling it domestic 
Washington Herald. 


science.”’ 


mage 
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Billing and Cooing. 


In the days when I was wooing, 

All my time was spent in cooing— 
Cooing blissfully. 

First she cooed, and then I cooed, 

As the love chase we pursued 

In a happy, dreamy mood. 

Ne’er a coo from sweet Babette 

But by me was promptly met 
Cheerily! 


Now we’re wed, and, ’stead of thrilling 
Little coos, we twain are billing- 
Billing constantly. 

First I bill, and then she bills- 
Bills for grocers, bills for pills, 
Ice and bonnets, duds and frills. 
Ne’er a bill from sweet Babette 
But must be instanter met- 

Woe is me! 


There’s no joy without its sorrow, 
No to-day without its morrow 

With its pain. 
Yet with all the woes of billing, 
With results so sad and chilling, 
And the debt chase swift and killing, 
When Babette doth call me to it 
I am ready still to coo it 

All again! 

John Kendrick Bangs, in Smart Set. 


Same Thing Over Again. 


‘‘Daughter, has the duke told you the 
old, old story as yet?’’ 

‘Yes; he says he owes about two hun- 
dred thousand plunks.’’ — Pittsburgh 
Post. 


The Chief Qualification. 


‘*Houson has dainty hands for a man, 
hasn’t he?’’ 

‘“‘Yes; he told me that he once 
position on account of that fact.’’ 

‘What position could that have been ?’’ 

‘Usher in a theater. His hands were 
too small to be useful in keeping up the 
applause.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


lost a 


Revised Version. 


Little drops of water, 
From a practiced hand, 
Make a corporation 
Grow to beat the band. 
-Pittsburgh Post. 


A Hairsbreadth Difference. 


‘“Why do you consider women superior 


to men in intelligence?’’ 


‘*A bald-headed man buys hair restorer 


by the quent, doesn’t he?”’ 

‘*Er—yes. 

“Well, a woman doesn’t waste time on 
a hair restorer. She buys hair.’’—San 
Jose Palladium. 


Professional Amenities. 


Young doctor—‘‘Congratulate me, old 
man! I am just preparing to visit my 
first patient.’’ 

Young lawyer—‘‘Good! I’ll go with 
you. ‘Perhaps he hasn’t made his will.’’ 
—Red Hen. 

Business vs. Sentiment. 

Moralist—‘‘Ah, kind friend, it is 
deeds, not words, that count!’’ 

Friend—‘‘Oh, I don’t know! Did you 
ever send a telegram?’’—Chicago Jour- 
nal, 

‘‘That sentence is not incorrect,’’ said 
the professor, ‘‘but it sounds odd to the 
English-speaking ear.’’—Harvard Lam- 
poon. 


In answering aavertisements please mention JUDGE. It 





Luscious Grapes 
from America’s finest 
vineyards give 


GOLD SEAL 
CHAMPAGNE 


Special Dry-Brut 


A fine exquisite flavor 


Made after the French process. Costs 
half what you’d pay for an 
imported wine. 


*‘All wine—no duty 


Order a case to-day— it's sold 
everywhere. 


URBANA WINE CO. 
Urbana, N. Y. Sole Maker 





Mage in Heaven. 


One day small Madge heard her mother 
say there wasn’t a match in the house. 

‘*Never mind, mamma,’’ said the little 
miss. ‘‘When I say my prayers to-night, 
I’1] ask God to send us a box.’’ 

‘“‘But why ask God for matches? 
queried the surprised parent. 

**’Cause,’’ answered Madge, ‘‘Aunt 
Jennie says matches are made in 
heaven.’’— Western Christian Advocate. 


A Cool Meeting. 

Maud—‘‘I wasn’t aware that you 
knew Mr. Jones. Where did you meet 
him?’’ 

Kate—‘‘Oh, 
skating. ”’ 


I fell in with him while 
—Boston Transcript. 
Had to Postpone It. 

‘Now she’s dead, I see that Jorkins is 
trying to break his wife’s will.’’ 

‘‘He could never do it while she was 
living.’’—Baltimore American. 


On the Shoals. 


‘“‘The course of true love doesn’t al- 
ways run smooth,’’ sighed the young 
widow. 

‘*That’s right, ”’ 
elor. ‘‘Sometimes it ends in marriage. 

Chicago News. 


rejoined the old bach- 


” 


The Word in Season. 


Knowing what not to say helps some. 
—Chicago News. 














will be appreciated. 





The natural ripening and mellowing of P. B. 
gives it a flavor which cannot be obtained 
where fermentation is forced. P. B. is above 
all else an honest brew of pure malt and hops 
brewed by master brewers. It’s the best ale 
brewed. Try it. 

At leading Hotels, Restaurants and Cafes. 


A. G. VAN NOSTRAND, Banker Hill Breweries 


Boston, Mass. 
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THE MODERN ATLAS LIKES HIS JOB. Jupce—‘‘I LOVE YOU FOR THE ENEMIES YOU HAVE MADE.” 
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I USED TO BE THE FLUNKEY,” ONLY A BUBBLE, 


Commoner—“ 'OW TIMES HAVE CHANGED. 
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Ps a Y HER decision on 
A @ 4 B these, a few of the 
“e ; momentous questions 


now before her, shall 
we know the answer: 
How to induce an American princess 
to trade her ‘‘coffin tacks’’ for a pipe 
like grandmother used to smoke? 
Shall we sacrifice our button-up-the- 


\\ 
a 


back gowns or put baby on the bottle? 
Shall we enter the uplift movement 
and grow fat or climb the stairs and 
keep our waist measure down? 
Shall we take our toddy off the bar or 


continue to rebuild our run-down con- 
stitutions with the bottle of patent 
medicine on the bathroom shelf? 








By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY. 
Shall we fight affinity with affinity or 
stick to Reno and conventional methods? 
The club woman’s influence is felt in 
every walk of life, saith the club 
woman. 

Yea. She teacheth Tottie Triptoes 
the wickedness of cussing the property 
men, and her son teacheth the neighbor- 
hood boys how to swear. 

She initiateth the slum housekeeper 
into the mysteries of preparing palatable 
dishes from left-over turkey and truffles, 
while her husband endeavoreth to in- 
struct a green cook how to convert the 
good provisions he buyeth into some- 
thing fit to eat. 

But it requireth three meetings to 


‘““SMOKE JUST BEFORE THE FIRE.” 


INU M BE 


The Woman’s Club—Is It a Big Stick or Only a Little Switch? 
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elect a club president. And member 
buryeth the hatpin to the hilt in mem- 
ber. And the minority secedeth, open- 
ing handsomer club-rooms than the old 
club ever had. 

The woman’s club, saith the low-brow 
as he reacheth for the biscuit plate, is a 
rolling pin. 

It cracketh no skulls, saith the high- 
brow. Yet his mind busyeth itself try- 
ing to invent a head guard. 

The woman’s club is only a little 
switch for tanning Johnny’s jacket, 
snickereth man. And woman answereth, 
A little switch is many times taller than 
the small acorn. And remember how 
the acorn grew. 
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THE TOAST “TO THE LADIES!" 
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“*TWAS EVER THUS.” 


Strong as Ever. 
HE TWO traveling salesmen were 
discussing business conditions. 
One of them in the book trade ventured 
the query: 

‘*Does Browning sell as well as ever 
over in Boston?’’ 

“‘Oh, yes,’’ said the other, who repre- 
sented a_ three-dollar 
“Better, in fact. People are wearing 
tan shoes all the year round now.’’ 


shoe concern. 





——————, 
ALL HANDS 
INTO THE SE- 
CRET Passace 
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The Charge of the Bridge Brigade. 
(With apologies to Tennyson.) 
By ESTELLE MAY NOLTE 


UT THE ecards, deal them out, 
Make it, or bridge it— 

This the engrossing game 

Of the Four Hundred. 
‘*Bridge!’’ was the dealer’s cry. 
Theirs not to wink an eye, 
Theirs but to win or die— 

Hard-worked Four Hundred! 


Foe to the right of them, 
Foe to the left of them, 
Dummy in front of them 
Sat up and wondered. 
Started with such delight, 
Played now with frenzied might; 
That they might lose to-night 
Feared the Four Hundred. 


Stared at with looks of hate, 

If foe was made to wait 

While they were tempting fate. 
‘*Play!’’ then he thundered. 

Seared all their thoughts away, 

Plunged them into the fray, 

Madly did they then play- - 
Frenzied Four Hundred! 


Stormed at with frown and yell, 

Boldly they played and well. 

What though the heavens fell 
And friends were sundered! 

For the odd trick was won, 

Prize gained, and game was done; 

Proudly they home could run— 
Clever Four Hundred! 


Jaggs—‘‘Is your wife still at home?’’ 


Craggs—‘‘* Unless I’m there.’’ 


QUITE ‘‘HOLESOME”’. 


Herr Hofbrau—‘‘ Der toctor tole me to ead 
nodding bud wholesome food. I guess dot biece 
of Sweitzer kase ain’d ‘holesome’? Ja!"’ 


At the Zoo Hotel. 
66 I, THERE! What do you think 
you are doing?’’ roared the Lion, 
as the Monkey Bellboy gave him a ter- 
rific punch in the stomach. 

‘‘Nothing, sir,’’ grinned the Monkey. 
‘‘Only the Lamb left orders at the office 
last night for me to wake him up early, 
and I thought maybe he was inside 
there.”’ 
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THE FIRST GAMBLING CLUB. 





The Age of Common Sense. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 


E ARE told that, 
whether the 
trend of modern 
usage be toward 
making the world 
better or worse, 
it’s at least in the 
direction of com- 
mon sense. By 
way of subscrib- 
ing to this theo- 
ry, we wish to 
call attention to 





the grand display 
of common sense 
shown in the 
choice of human 


—- 
| << ¢ a 
garb. A man wearsa costume of thick, 
unwieldy material, which is ugly to the 
sight, ugly to the touch, and whose rough, 
woolly surface forms a permanent trap 
for dust, dirt, and microbes. His ridic- 
ulous shirt bosom, far more unyielding 
than a coat of mail, keeps him in terror 
lest he break or soil it. Round his neck 
and wrists he wears contraptions of the 
same degree of comfort as a convict’s 
handcuffs and equally hampering. Round 
his collar is tied a bit of foolish-colored 
silk, with spots or stripes, absurdly out 
of harmony with the rest of his get-up. 
His hat is the most uncomfortable piece 


of mechanism that can be devised, and 
constricts his forehead into red furrows 
—or else blows off. 

A woman, after a foundation rigging 
of unbelievable discomfort, dons a garb 
of salt-sack proportions, but with tight 
collar, tight sleeves, tight bodice, and 
tight skirt. 
with stilt-like heels, tight gloves, and a 
Her coiffure takes 


She wears tight shoes, 
tightly drawn veil. 
on an added discomfort with each new 
style, and her hatpins, when in use, are 
instruments of torture. As to her hat— 
but no feminine hat, whatever may or 
may not be its absurdity, can get as 
far from common sense as a man’s top 
hat or derby. 

A woman, with necessity for carrying 
handkerchiefs, gloves, powder puffs, 
samples, recipes, memoranda, 
glove buttoners, visiting cards, and a 
thousand and one such things, has no 
pockets. A man, with nothing to carry 
but a juckknife and a roll of bills, has 
seventeen. A woman, witha hat brim 
twelve inches wide, carries a parasol; a 
man, with a hat brim an inch wide, car- 
ries none. A woman, who has her hand- 
kerchief for every conceivable purpose, 
from dusting off the hall table to wash- 
ing baby’s face, has a cobwebby trifle, 
eight inches square. A man, who uses 


fans, 


TRICKS IN ALL TRADES. 


& 





’ 


1. ‘* He cannot escape me now.’ 


é 


2. ‘* I’m gettin’ winded.”’ 


x, 





3. “Ha, rascal! the pen tor you.”’ 4. 


& 


** Gee? he's gainin’ on me, an’ I’m all in. 


Ha! an idea 


. a. 





5. ** Well, that ’s what I call sensible. 


Sit there and wait for me.’’ , 


\ 


we BEES 





6. ‘* Wid me trusty eraser I "ll rub ou 
some o’ dis line, an —— 


8. foil him. S’ long, old top!’’ 





CONTAGIOUS 


‘* Say, mom, we simply must disinfect that 
cat’s basket. There are five new kittens there 
this morning.’’ 


hisonly for its declared purpose, has a 
square yard of good cambric. 

A woman, though her head be well 
thatched with hair—and re-enforced at 
that—need not take off her hat when 
talking to a friend in the street. A man, 
with a few sparse spears or perhaps none, 
must do so and thereby risk pneumonia. 

Every man desires to be of tall stature, 
yet never would he add a lift to his low 
boot heels. A woman, beloved often be- 
cause petite, elevates herself on four- 
inch heels. 

Yea, verily, it is the era of common 
sense, thus evinced by the rational gar- 
ments on the human form divine! 


Song of the Smilers’ Club. 
AN OF sorrows without cause, 
Look unto thy liver! 
Life is what we make of it, 
By the view we take of it. 
Do not blame the Giver. 
Take a pill and stir it up— 
Rouse thy sluggish liver! 


Domestic Science. 
Stella—‘How do 
meals?’’ 
Bella—‘‘ Easy ! 
over for Jack; 
warm over for myself.’’ 


you balance your 


What I leave, I warm 
and what he leaves, I 


‘*good fellow ”’ 


or in awhile a 
makes a good husband. 








UNCLE ASHDOD AND THE B. 


HERE were other 
clubs I was 
asked to join,’’ 
said Uncle Ash- 
dod, ‘‘including 
the Million- 
aires’ Club; but 
I refused’’—— 

**Didn’t know 
you had a mil- 
lion dollars,’’ 
said Sim Per- 
kins. 

‘‘That’s why I refused to join,’’ said 
Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘I was forty years old 
and I had just four dollars, and I fig- 
gered that if it took me ten years to 
save up a dollar, it would be ten million 
years before I was in the millionaire 
class; and, according to my notion, a 
feller that is ten million years old is too 
old to enjoy club life. Anyhow, the 
only club I cared a ding for was the 
B. B. S., and I had had a hard time get- 
ting into that. I had to get in as an 
Ornery Member’’—— 

‘‘Ordinary member, hey?’’ said Sim 
Perkins. 


‘‘Nope! Ornery was what I said. 


They was three kinds of members, like 


in all clubs: Reg’lar Members, what 
paid full dues; Absent Members, what 
paid half dues; and Ornery Members, 
what didn’t pay nodues. It is the same 
in all clubs—members what don’t pay 
dues is considered Ornery Members. 
So all these shark-bit fellers’’—— 

** All them what?’’ asked Sim Perkins. 

‘*Shark-bit,’’ repeated Uncle Ashdod. 











IN TRAINING. 


“* Melinda, what do you mean by standing those eggs on end? 
you want to raise a family of acrobats ?’’ 


By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author of * Pigs Is Pigs.’ 


‘‘That was the name of the club—Bit By 
Shark Club—because only them what 
had been bit by sharks could get into it. 
It was a mighty select club. First, you 
had to be bit by a shark’’—— 

‘*Wall Street?’’ asked Sim Perkins. 

*“‘Not much!’”’ said Uncle Ashdod. 
‘‘Not stock-water sharks; salt-water 
sharks. This wasn’t no lamb’s club, I 
tell you. So the old shark 
wouldn’t bite me’’—— 

‘‘Ain’t you left out a hank of this 
here yarn?’’ asked Sim Perkins. 

*““No, I ain’t!’’ said Uncle Ashdod. 
‘I’m makin’ it up as I go along, and 
what I don’t tell you wasn’t ever in it. 
If I put it in it wouldn’t be the truth. 
But, as I was say- 
ing, nobody could 
get into the Bit By 
Sharks what hadn’t 
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dumbed 


B. S. CLUB. 


back and opened his mouth, and he 
opened. his mouth so wide he swallered 
me whole! Swallered me right down, as 
sure as I’m a-standing here!’’ 

‘*You ain’t standing there,’’ said Sim 
Perkins. ‘‘You are sitting down.”’ 

‘‘Swallered me whole, right into his 
insides, without so much as giving me a 
scratch! And there I was’’ 

“If this here wind keeps up,’’ said 
Sim Perkins, ‘‘we’ll have rain be- 
fore’’ 

‘‘And there I was inside that shark,”’ 


A ROW OF PALMS ON THE FLORIDA EAST COAST. 


been chawed up some bya shark. So 
when I seen that old shark swimming up 
to me, I says, ‘Ashdod, here’s your chance 
to become eligible for the Bit By Sharks.’ 
That’s what I says; and I says, ‘Like as 
not, the critter will bite your dumbed old 
head clean off, you fool, you!’ That’s 
what I says; and I says, ‘Who cares? 
Come, sharkey, and have a chaw off of 
your Uncle Ashdod!’ ’”’ 

‘And the shark wouldn’t pay no at- 

tention?’’ said Sim 
Perkins. ‘‘It’s fun- 
ny how sharks won’t 
bite blacks or fee- 
ble -mindeds, ain’t 
ic?” 

“‘Bite?’’ said 
Uncle Ashdod. ‘“‘I 
should say he would 
bite!’’ 

**You said awhile 
back that he would- 
n’t bite,’’ suggested 
Sim Perkins. 

‘*Well,’’ said Un- 
cle Ashdod, ‘‘he 
would bite and he 
He was 
so mighty anxious 
to bite me that he 
flopped over on his 


wouldn’t! 


Do 


said Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘and I didn’t know 
what to think. I was mighty worried, I 
tell you! No telling what a member- 
ship committee will do. Some of ’em 
might say a feller that had been swal- 
lered whole was bit, and some might say 
he wasn’t bit, and the chances was they 
would say he wasn’t bit. And then I 
wouldn’t be eligible. I was mighty 
worried, I tell you! If that shark had 
only chawed off a leg or two whilst I 
was going down’’—— 

‘‘But you can’t never depend on this 
climate,’’ said Sim Perkins. ‘‘Maybe 
she’ll rain, and maybe she won’t 


” 


rain’’—— 

‘If the dinged old shark had only had 
false teeth,’’ said Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘they 
might have slipped down his throat and 
bit me, anyway; but there wasn’t noth- 
ing for me to do but tickle the old codger 
till he tried to stick his head down his 
throat and bite me. So I tickled him all 
the ways I knew how. There was forty- 
seven ways. The first way’’ 

**Pshaw!’’ said Sim Perkins disgust- 
edly. ‘‘What do I care whether it rains 
or not, anyway? A little rain won’t 
hurt a’’ 

**So at first the old shark only giggled 
a bit,’’ said Uncle Ashdod, ‘‘and then he 
began to flop; and when I got to tickling 











METAPHYSICAL. 

Si Fifty-two—‘' If you're such a wise one, 
jest tell me why people always refers to a train 
as ‘she’ ?’’ 

Sage Seventy-one —‘* Wa-al, that’s easy 
when you consider that a train, like a woman, 
seldom runs to schedule, is uncertain, and you 
never know what they are going to do.’’ 


him good and plenty, he shoved his head 
down his throat so rapid that he turned 
wrong side out and right side in again 
before he had a chance to bite me. 
Sometimes I was outside of the inside 
of the shark, and sometimes I was inside 
of the outside of the shark, and once or 
twice he was inside of me and I was out- 
but he had the giggles so 
And once, 


side of him; 
bad he couldn’t bite me. 


when we was so mixed up that I was in 


him and he was in me at the same 
time’”’ 
‘*Hope it does rain!’’ said Sim Perkins 
vindictively. ‘‘I just hope it does rain! 
‘‘When a feller wants to have a shark 


bite his leg off, and 


For a long minute Sim Perkins looked 
dolefully at the eastern sky. 

‘Looks like it might clear off, after 
all,’’ he said softly but sadly. 


LINE fences are good trouble makers. 








the shark won’t bite 
it off,’’ said Uncle 
Ashdod, ‘‘he gets 
desperate and’’ 

That’s 
what I hope it does !’’ 
Sim Perkins 


‘Pours! 


said 
**Pours!”’ 


sadly. 

**So, 
wouldn’t bite me, I 
bit the shark,’’ said 
Uncle Ashdod. ‘‘And 
that’s why they made 
me an Ornery Mem- 
ber. For years and 
years I was the Or- 
neriest Member of 
the Bit By Shark 
Club. I was an Or- 
nery Vice-President, 
too. The President 
feller 


as the shark 


was a 
that’’ 

*‘I hope it rains a 
reg’lar deluge, I 
do,’’ said Sim Perkins. ‘‘I hope it— 
Say,’’ he said suddenly, ‘‘how’d you 
get outen that shark? Chaw your way 
out?”’ 

‘‘Tunket, no!’’ 
**I never did get out. 


Incle Ashdod. 
I stayed in.’”’ 


said 
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IN THE NEAR FUTURE. 


They 're grindin’ down the poor worst every day. 
makin’ ez high ez twenty-nine dollars a week commissions fer ketchin’ automobile speed- 


A WAIL 
** Drat them plutocrats ! 


ers, an’ now what do they do? 


There I was 


They take ter flyin’ machines, an’ cheat a poor man out 


of his livin’, the hogs !’’ 


Cholly Crow—“' 
your daughter in marriage.”’ 

Old Rooster Feathers—* Well, young rooster, are you quite sure 
you can keep her in the style she ’s accustomed to?”’ 

Cholly Crow—** Just as sure as you ‘re a roost high! I've just had 
my claws manicured, so that I'll be able to dig and scratch for her for 
the rest of her life.’’ 


READY FOR MATRIMONY. 
Mr. Feathers, I've come to ask for the wing of 


Courage and Courtship. 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 
E ASKED her hand, and she replied, 
**You’ll surely have to do 
Some deed to prove your courage tried 
Before I’1ll marry you; 


‘*For I’m, you know, a suffragette, 
And none of these e’er gave 

Her hand to one who was not yet 
A manly man and brave!”’ 


Then said the suitor, ‘‘Ho! To me 
That seems a strange demand 

You question still my bravery? 
Why, I have asked your hand!’’ 


Here vanity came into play 
Now, in a flat afar, 

He toils and mutters day by day, 
‘*How brave the foolish are!’’ 


As to Spoons. 
*S° BILLIE JONES and Daisy 
Juniper were married at last, 
eh?”’ 
‘“*Yep. Worst case of spoons you ever 
saw.”’ 
‘*Well, why not? That’s the way it 
You wouldn’t have it a 


or 


ought to be. 
case of knives, would you? 

‘“‘They got seventeen dozen desserts, 
four dozen soups, fifteen sets of coffees, 
tables, and thirty-two 


eight dozen 


salads.’’ 














ETERNAL VIGILANCE. 


ES, SIRREE!”’’ ejaculated 

Stiggins, as he and his friends 

were discussing modern condi- 

tions at the club the other 

night. ‘‘Eternal vigilance is 
the price of everything in this world. 
Keep your eye on things in this world 
and you’ll save money. Take my case 
in the past year. I made up my mind 
over a year ago that certain people who 
supplied me with the necessities of life 
were doing me, and I resolved to stop it; 
and the only way to stop it was to watch 
everything that came in- 
to the house. 

**I began with the ice- 
man. For five dollars I 
got a pair of scales, and 
every time the iceman 
brought any ice to my 
house I had him weigh it 
in my presence. If he 
came at five o’clock in the 
morning, I was on hand 
with my little weighing 
machine; and when the 
stuff was weighed, I made 
the deliveryman put the 
amount down in a little 
two-dollar memorandum 
book that I kept for the 
purpose, and each entry 
was countersigned with 
his initials. Ofcourse he 
didn’t like to do it, but I 
noticed that, instead of 
every entry being twenty- 
five pounds, they varied 
from nineteen to twenty- 
three. Once or twice they 
got as high as twenty- 
four, but never any high- 
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er; so that, instead of pay- 
ing for overweight as I 
had done for years, I paid 
for just what I got and 
no more. It was, of 
course, some trouble, and 


=z 


it frequently subjected me 
to some 
Sometimes the 


inconvenience. 
man 
wouldn’t arrive until nine 
o’clock, and I’d miss my 
but I’d 
made up my mind to give 


train into town; 


the scheme a trial, and it 
worked mighty weil.”’ 

‘You figured out the 
saving, did you?’’ said 
little Binks. 


By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 


**You bet I did!’’ said Stiggins. ‘‘I 
even went so far as to spend a couple of 


evenings going over my ice bills for the 


past five years and tabulating them. I 
found that in 1906 I had spent twenty- 
four dollars for ice. In 1907 the bills 
footed up to twenty-seven dollars. In 
1908 they came to twenty-five fifty. 
The 1909 bills totaled twenty-four 
thirty.”’ 

**And the 1910 bills came to what?’’ 
asked little Binks. 

‘*Twenty-two and a half!’’ said Stig- 


gins triumphantly. ‘‘A clear saving of 
a dollar and eighty cents over the year 
before !’’ a. 

Little Binks was just rude enough to 
laugh. 

‘‘But,’’ he said, ‘“‘your scales and 
memorandum cost you seven dollars, 
didn’t they ?’’ 

‘‘Yes, of course, they did,’’ said Stig 
gins. ‘‘But I’ve got ’em yet, haven’t I? 
It won’t take more than four years for 
them to pay for themselves ‘at that 
rate.’’ 


MORAL STRABISMUS. 
Both—‘'‘What a beautiful barnyard scene !’’ 





‘Ff OF BLE 
PAPA AND MAMMA! 











&c. 


By LA TOUCHE HANCOCK. 
TRITE expression, yet conven- 
ient; 
Used when upon the whole 
you’re diffident. 
It leaves a something want- 
ing to be guessed, 
A crude, perfunctory ending—‘‘and the 
rest’’— 


&c. 


You take a lady—this might well occur, 
Especially if you’re very fond of her— 
To wander forth to gaze upon the sky; 
And then you walk, and talk, and, well, 
you sigh, 
&e. 


With somebody, of whom you’re not too 
fond, 
It’s necessary you should correspond. 
Maybe with him you’ve reason to be mad. 
You close your letter, ‘‘I am yours’’— 
and add, 
** Be. ” 


In these and other cases it is nice 
To use, if you don’t wish to be precise, 


This vague, equivocal, ambiguous 
phrase, 
Which places everybody in a haze, 
&e. 


Essay on Being a Nobody. 
By FREDERICK MOXON. 
|" BE anybody in these days you 
must be a Nobody. Every one else 
is or tries to be a Somebody. I tried it 
myself for a time; then I saw that to 
really gain distinction I must step out 
from the ever-lengthening procession of 
Somebodies, take to the vacant sidewalk, 
and watch the parade. 
Can you imagine the feeling of free- 
dom and hilarity that took possession of 


me? No, you cannot. Nor will you 


until you also come out from amongst 
them and join me on the curbstone ina 
clear view of the bebadged Somebodies. 
Then you will have the fun of your life. 
Without being pushed or jostled or hav- 
ing your toes trodden and heels kicked, 
you can enjoy the show without a cent 
of expense to yourself. 

As a Nobody you don’t have to worry 
a scrap about politics. The ward bosses 
won’t bother you at all, because you’re 
a dead one—a Nobody. All you do is 
chuckle and vote any ticket you want to, 
without getting down for a campaign 
contribution. 

You may go to church or stay away, 
just as you feel, and neither the minister 
nor the deacon will stop you to inquire 
where you were Sunday. Not belonging 
to ‘‘our church,’’ you don’t count--you’re 
a Nobody. 

Your neighbors, Biffle and Boffle, talk 
to each other across your neutral back- 
yard about the rare times they had last 
night down at the lodge, and you don’t 
have to stop mowing the lawn in order 
to join in. No; you can keep right 
along smoking your pipe, finish the job, 
and stretch yourself in the piazza chair 
before they are through chinning. Not 
being a member of the Royal Rooting 
Sons of Nebuchadnezzar, you have no 
interest in the conversation—you are a 
Nobody, and save that much in time and 


dues. 
A Nobody is not required to stand 


treat, nor hand around cigars, nor cudgel 
his memory for a funnier funny story 
than the other fellow. 

A Nobody can stay home nights if he 
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UP THE FLUME. 
**Oh, heaven! what will become of me?’’ 


wants to, and read his newspaper or 
favorite author without keeping one 
hand on his watch fob to see if it is time 
to be starting for that important meet- 
ing of the Somebodies. 

Do not be scared that if you are a 
Nobody you are going to miss something 
of what is doing in your town and neigh- 
borhood. A few cents per week for the 
local paper will keep you posted. The 
Somebodies will see to it that you are 
duly informed of their doings. Thus you 
will be furnished with entertainment at 
one small fraction of the regular price 
of admission. 

But where is the distinction, you ask. 
How are you going to stand out from the 
mass of Somebodies like a big rock ina 
huckleberry pasture? If you’re a No- 
body, nobody will know it, will they? 
Oh, yes, they will; for see how it works. 
One Somebody asks another Somebody, 
‘*Who is that fellow standing by himself 
over there?’’ And the other Somebody 
replies, ‘‘Who? Oh, that odd stick with 
the grin on him? He isn’t anybody. 
Don’t belong to anything I ever heard 
of. He’sa Nobody.’’ 

And that is your certificate of unique- 
ness. 

Ww you see a fellow who looks 
thoroughly unhappy, he has either 

been voting thé Democratic ticket or buy- 

ing something on the installment plan. 








Cynical Citizen Saysos. 
By CHARLES C. JONES, 
a > ON’T look too closely 


Vj > f )}: 

Wad U/) into the mouth of a 
| A. 4M 
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gift horse, for it is 
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rr Fe thus men miss his 
3 a= ; doctored eye. 
6 pe It’s a long lane 
ie ) that has no turning; 


but the worm turned 
and bit the hand that fed it. 

All things come to him who waits, if 
he waits in the right place—but he must 
come to the right place. 

‘‘T held it truth, with him who sings 

To one clear harp in divers tones, 

That men may rise on stepping-stones 
Of their dead selves to higher things’’— 


But most men don’t! How rise they, 
then? 

Alas, the way must soon appear! 

They build, as I am building here, 
Upon the works of other men! 

Variety is the spice of life; but don’t 
wear a Chantecler hat when you go to 
call on St. Peter. 


A Correction. 
66 & LL MEN are born free and equal,”’ 
remarked the politician. 
‘They may be born equal,’’ observed 
the father of eight voters, ‘‘but they’re 
For every one of mine I 


not born free. 
had to pay the doctor ten dollars. 


OOTPRINTS on the sands of time are 
usually wiped out by the next wave 
from the sea of humanity. 





ER-ER- 
| SICK FRIEND 


THE FIRST CLUB SANDWICH. 
Mr. Skinclothes returns from the club and is greeted 


REFLECTIONS OF UNCLE EZRA. 


By ROY K. 


AP oyster stew is probably the kind of 
a stew you get by drinkin’ oyster 
cocktails. 

By ginger! there are only two kinds 
of wimmen that I really love—the mar- 
ried ones and the single ones. 

The feller that plays the piccolo in the 


MOULTON 


So far as remainin’ in the public eye 
is concerned, Senator La Follette seems 
to be the old, original cinder. 

A good many of them grand opry sing- 
ers were evidently named after Pullman 
cars. 

The 


best way to get a reputation 





FULLY PROTECTED. 
This seems to be a good place to lay an egg.”’ 


** How lucky ! 


orchester may have to work harder than 
the feller that plays the bass fiddle, but 
he don’t have so much to carry home 
afterward. Everything is divided about 
ekel in this world. 

What has become of the old feller that 
used to chew spruce gum and tell time 
by the shadder of the village flagstaff? 







by his wife and mother-in-law. ; 7 


fer havin’ an artistick temperament is 
to go around without havin’ your hair 
combed. 

You kin cure a feller of almost any- 
thing but wearin’ a red necktie and tan 
shoes. 

The only redeemin’ feature about that 
dynamite explosion in New York is that 
they will never be able to reproduce it in 
vaudeville. 

The best way I know of fer a woman 
to prevent fallin’ hair is to tie it firmly 
to a nail in the clothes closet when she 
goes to bed. 

The gent with the thick eyeglasses 
gen’ally gets away with most of the 
jackpots in the poker game. 

I see a preacher down East, who is a 
reformer, says Sarah Bernhardt should 
be given a wide berth; but I'd like to 
know why, when she is so tarnal slim. 

The public 
growin’ out of the idee that a doctor 
doesn’t know anything unless he wears 


general seems to be 


whiskers. 

Almost any feller can invent a mouse- 
trap, but it takes a genius to make any 
money out’n it. 

When Gabriel his 
there are goin’ to be a lot of feliers too 
busy talkin’ about the tariff to hear it. 

You kin learn more about a gal fifteen 
minutes after marryin’ her than you kin 
in fifteen years before. 


blows trumpet, 





Before and After. 
By A. B. LEWIS 
LOVED a pretty maiden 
She was all the world to me; 
She had the rocks and could darn 
socks 
So neat and prettily. 


I won that pretty maiden; 
But here is just the rub 

She spends her rocks, I darn the socks, 
While she is at the club. 


The Last Luxury. 
EN-YEAR-OLD Arthur had been tell- 
ing impressively of the number of 
He con- 


tinued: ‘‘And our house is fixed so thet 


servants employed in his home. 


if you want a drink, or a window raised, 
or to go upstairs, or anything, all you 
have to do is to pull a chain!’’ 

‘*But what do you want with so many 
servants in that sort of a house?’’ asked 
one of his hearers. 

*‘Oh,’’ replied Arthur, ‘‘we have the 
servants to pull the chains.’’ 


** As Sure as the Vine.’’ 


S SURE as the vine grows round 
the stump, 
He’s a lucky old chap who holds the 
trump. 
Where Many Stop. 
6é OU DON’T hear that ‘Put me off 
at Buffalo’ cry much nowadays.’’ 
‘*No; Reno seems to have been sub- 
stituted for Buffalo.’’ 


Fatal to Success. 


HIS suffrage movement, 
vinced, 
Will ne’er become the rage, 
If on the registration books 
They have to give their age. 


SPECIFICATIONS FOLLOWED. 


‘* Well. Mame would have it that I should take her out and 
I 'm satisfied if she is.’’ 


blow her sky-high an’ spread myself. 


KNEW 


ROOSEVELT’S FAILING. 


Farmer Weatherrwax—‘‘ These here pertaters air ov my raisin’, an’ I’ve named 


‘em th’ *‘ Rooseyvelt. 
Dear an Buz Dilé 


‘* Named yer potatoes arter Teddy Rooseyvelt, eh ? 


What fer ?”’ 


Farmer Weatherwax—‘' Wa-al, Deak yew come tew look em over an’ most ov 


them’s all ‘ I’'s’.’’ 


I Remember. 
By DON CAMERON SHAFER 


l REMEMBER, I remember 
The house where I was born, 

The little stairway where my dad 
Came calling me at morn. 

In thunder tones he used to yell 
Till I was up and gone 

Upon my way to get the cows 
Before the peep of dawn. 


And then I had to throw down hay 
To feed each patient beast, 

And fill the woodbox every day— 
It took two cords at least. 

I did the milking, shelled the corn, 
And gave the horses grain 

Then worked like fun from sun to sun 
And did those chores again. 


paaare the young wife would come 

nearer making ‘‘bread like moth- 
if her husband would 
supply the dough like father. 


+9? 
ers 


_* hitch your wagon 
to a star 
Unless 
growing, 
Your wheels are oiled, and 
you expect 
Some pretty rapid going. 


your income’s 


The Grasshopper 

and the Ant Again. 

STROLLING Grasshop- 

per Minstrel came one 
day upon an Ant Farmer 
making hay according to the 
latest Scientific Principles 
inculeated by the Bureau of 
Agriculture. Incidentally ne 
was turning over in his mind 
the question of buying a new 
Auto and installing a Wire- 
less Station on his Home 


Farm, as his Wall Street Holdings were 
constantly increasing. 

‘*‘Ah, my Unfortunate Brother,’’ said 
the Grasshopper, ‘‘you have my sym- 
pathy! How you, who are only cut out 

for work, must en- 


vy my advantage 


over you in being 
able to Jump and 


7? 


Sing and to Fly! 


‘** Ah, my Unfortunate Brother,’ said the Grass- 

hopper, ‘ you have my sympathy. How you, 

who are only cut out for work, must envy my ad- 

vantage over you in being able to Jump and 
Sing and to Fly.’ "’ 


The Ant, deciding before he spoke to 
put in the wireless plant, replied, 
‘‘That’s all right, my friend! 
tility’s all very well in its way, but these 
days the specialist’s the one who really 


Versa- 


gets ahead!’’ 
Moral: The knocker is outside the door. 








On a Business Basis. 
SHOULD like to chat with you a 
while, Mrs. ’’ says the 
young lady who has taken up set- 
tlement work. ‘‘I want to talk 
with you about’’ — 

‘Are ye one of them uplifters?’’ 

Duggan, without taking 


Duggan, 


in- 
terrupts Mrs. 
her hands from the washtub. 

‘‘Well—in a sense, that is my hope.”’ 

‘‘Well, I’ve just this to say. 
one day behind with my washin’s last 
week because of helpful visitin’ commit- 
from now on them that 


I was 


tee ladies, an’ 
wants to improve my condition in life 
will either have to do th’ while 
I sit an’ listen or pay me fifty cents an 
them through with an 
expression.”’ 


washin’ 


hour f’r hearin’ 
interested an’ aspirin’ 


The Real Hero. 


HE MAN who is fearless in corner- 
ing wheat, 
Or potatoes, or products like that, 
You couldn’t induce him—we’ll bet what 
you like-— 
To corner a strange-looking cat. 


Perfection in Dress. 


66 O YOU think it is 
she asks, appearing in her new- 


or? 


becoming? 


est gown. 

‘Don’t bother about that!’’ 
the friend. ‘‘It is perfect! It is simply 
delicious! My dear, it makes you look 
absolutely helpless!’’ 


gushes 





QUANTITY VS. QUALITY. 


Skinflint--“' Yes, I bought a lot of that wine 


! fifty dollars’ worth °’ 
Connoisseur (tasting it)—‘‘ H’m, you must have bought a lot.’’ 
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Savings-bank depositor—‘‘ Will you please cancel my old book and issue me a new one ?”’ 


Cashier—*‘ 
De positor—* 


Unfortunate Man. 


LESSINGS on thee, little man, 
Barefoot boy with cheeks of tan! 
Would that I might barefoot go, 
For I have corns on every toe! 


A Speed Producer. 
66 R. BUYZEM 
town with some gear trouble, 
says the assistant, 
telephone. 


is at the edge of 
” 
turning from the 
‘*He wants us to send out 
there and fix the ma- 
chine for him.”’ 
‘Allright; but we 
needn’t hurry. He 
has paid for the ma- 


chine,’” says the 
agent. 

‘*But he says he is 
whiling away the 


time reading adver- 
tisements of other 
makes.’ 

“Tell the repair 
crew to disregard the 
speed laws and get 
out there immedi- 
ately.”’ 


To a Harem Skirt. 
JUST dare ’em 
For to air ’em!} 
Let them wear ’em— 
Even pair ’em! 
If they tear ’em 
Won’t it scare ’em? 
We can bear ’em— 
Let them wear ’em! 


, 


EEPS LENT— 


borrowed money. 


What ’s the matter, lost your book ?’’ 
Not exactly, but it amounts to the same thing. 


My wife won’t let me have it.’’ 


“Hands Across.”’ 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT. 


A TRITE and time-worn saying, but 
how cheerful 
When some great orator moves you 


and me 
To moods at once both brotherly and 
tearful 
With his remarks on ‘“‘hands across 
the sea.”’ 


But, oh! when from our cash we have 
been sundered, 
Could anything more gay and festive be 
Than when we ask a friend to lend a 
hundred, 
To note with joy he hands across the C? 


The Language of It. 

Son (who loves outdoor 

“‘Say, pop, if Hic, hxc, hoc 

what is Hickey, heckey, hockey 

Father (somewhat bore: Aon 
Greek to me, my son.’’ 


sports)— 
-- Latin, 


Sweetness. 

HEY all called her 
sweet, and they | 
spoke of her | 
charm 

And talked of her | 
gentleness, cul- 


ture, and grace; 

So we might as well 
tell—-it can do 
her no harm— 

She used pulver- 
ized sugar to _. 
powder her face. 





= random shots of Cupid are most 
easily explained by the fact that 
he is blind. 













A Gungawamp Tragedy. 
By JOE CONE. 
EN HINES is goin’ 
to git divorce, 
An’ folks don’t 
blame him, nu- 
ther; 
He’s keepin’ house 
all by himself 
Jane’s gone back 
to her moth- 
er. 
What did she do? She’s done enough- 
I guess you wouldn’t praise her. 
She peeled pertaters for a week 
With Hen’s new safety razor! 


A CANINE WAIL. 
** What 's the matter ?’’ 


** My mistress didn’t kiss me when she went out.’’ 


The Satisfying Rejection. 
CERTAIN writer of prose and verse 
—no matter his name-—in submit- 
ting his literary productions to the edi- 
torial judge has adopted the following 
letter to accompany his efforts proffered 
for sale: 

Dear editor—I am submitting here- 
with something for your inspection. I 
am quite sure it is not suitable for your 
magazine, but I take this manner of 
offering my matter, so that when it is 
returned to me (stamped envelope in- 
closed), I shall feel that my judgment 
and the editorial judgment are in per- 
fect harmony —a condition which, until 
I adopted this method, I am pained to 
say, did not exist frequently. 

If now our opinions differ, the differ- 
ence will to some extent be healed by 
the size of the check you give in ex- 
change for the available matter. 

Very cordially, 


Perhaps it may be well to add, for the 
benefit of any other literary lucubrators 
who are having troubles similar to those 
of our hero, that his letter is not copy- 
righted and they may use it if they 
think their lot will be made any happier 
thereby. 


OE of the things that nature has 
never produced is a sign painter 
who knows how to spell. 


Posies and Pantaloons. 
ITH a brush of 
whiting, an enterprising florist on 
lower Broadway decorated his front win- 
dow with a which read, 

‘*Plants for Sale.’’ 

When the florist had closed his store 
for the night, a mischievous newsboy 


and a mixture 


large sign 


carefully erased the second letter of the 
first word, so that the sign read, ‘‘ Pants 
for Sale.”’ 

**Ha, ha!’’ laughed an onlooker, when 
the florist opened his shop the next 
morning. ‘‘That’s a funny sign for a 
flower store. What kind of pants do you 
sell?’’ 

Looking at the sign and taking in the 
situation at a glance, the florist replied, 
my good 
guaranteed 


**Bloomers, 
friend; 
bloomers !”’ 


His Cue. 


HE HOTEL guest 
had taken a kindly 

interest in the bright- 
faced bellboy who an- 
swered his summons so 
promptly. 

‘*What is your name, 
my boy?’’ he inquired. 

‘*They calls me Billiard Cue,’’ 
the youth. 

**Billiard Cue!’’ said the gentleman, 


replied 





AN AFTER DINNER SPEECH 


with mingled surprise and curiosity. 
**And why is that?’’ 

**Because I woirk so much better wid 
a good tip,’’ answered the knight of the 
corridor. 


Poem to a Safety Razor. 


Sia old safety razor, 

Friend of a hundred morns— 
Friend of a hundred evenings, 

If thou wert good for corns. 


** Bridget, how do you stand on votes for women ?’’ 


“I'm ‘ standing Pat. 


ao 





JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 


DOROTHY WEST 
AT THE NEW YORK HIPPODROME. 
Your winning way and pretty smile 
Are each a well known fac 


But more than these you're bound to please, 


When in the show you act 


Putting One Over. 


“Oh, yes,’’ Mrs. Smith told us, ‘‘my 
husband is an enthusiastic archeologist. 
And I never knew it till yesterday. | 
found in his desk some queer-looking 
tickets with the inscription, ‘Mudhorse, 
8 to 1.”. And when I asked him what 
they were, he explained to me that they 
were relics of a lost race. Isn’t it in- 
teresting ?’’—Boston Traveler. 


A Hair-raising Performance. 


‘The baby likes to play with my hair. 

3ut aren’t you afraid he’ll muss it, 
Pa it all over the floor?’’— Wash- 
ington Herald. 


A Food Story 
MAKES A WOMAN OF 70 ‘‘ONEIN 10,000.’’ 


The widow of one of Ohio’s most dis- 
tinguished ne wspaper editors and a} 
famous leader in politics in his day says | 
she is 70 years old and a ‘‘stronger} 
woman than you will find in ten thou- 
sand,’’ and she credits her fine physical | 
condition to the use of Grape-Nuts: 

**Many years ago I had a terrible fall 
which permanently injured my stomach. 
For years I lived on a preparation of 
corn starch and milk, but it grew so re- 
pugnant to me that I had to give it up. 
Then I tried, one after another, a dozen 
different kinds of cereals, but the process 
of digestion gave me great pain. 

“It was not until I began to use 
Grape-Nuts food three years ago that I 
found relief. It has proved, with the 
dear Lord’s blessing, a great boon to me. 
It brought me health and vigor such as I 
never expected to again enjoy, and in 
gratitude I never fail to sound its 
praises.’’ Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. 

‘*There’s a Reason.”’ 

Look for it in the little book, ‘‘The 
Road to Wellville,’’ to be found in pack- 
ages. 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to time. 
They are genuine, true, and full of 
human _nterest. 





Here is the key 
which sets every 
tabulator stop. 

Absolutely satisfactory 
service is guaranteed to 
every purchaser of the 
Remington. 

Remington 
Typewriter Company 


(Incorporated) 
New York and Everywhere 





Absolutely The Latest 


typewriter improvement is 


the néw Key-Set Tabulator 
of the Model 11 Visible 


emington 


It sets the tabulator: stops in- 
stantly for any kind of billing, 
form or tabular work. This is ab- 
solutely the latest and greatest of 
all recent labor-saving improve- 
ments in the billing typewriter. 








The Long Lobbies. 
‘*‘Why do they call Washington the 
city of magnificent distances ?’’ 
‘*Because,’’ answered the office-seek- 
er, ‘‘it is such a long way between what 
you go after and what you get.’’— Wash- 
ington Herald. 


Advantage of Consultation. 
First physician—‘‘Can you make any- 
thing out of the patient’s trouble?”’ 
Second ditto—‘‘I think if we manage 
right we can make about five hundred 
apiece out of it.’’—Baltimore American. 


Known by Their Fruits. 

She—‘‘They say that an apple a day 
will keep the doctor away.’’ 

He—‘*Why stop there? 
day will keep everybody away. 
Heart Review 

A Male Who Doesn't. 

Little Elsie—‘‘What is the dead-letter 
office, mamma?’’ 

Mamma—‘‘Your father’s pocket.’’— 
Boston Transcript. 


An onion a 
’*__ Sacred 


Wall Street Note. 

‘‘When Dustin Stax went into Wall 
Street he didn’t have a dollar he could 
call his own.”’ 

‘*Yes. But in those days he was more 
particular about whose dollar he called 
his own.’’— Washington Star. 


What Would Happen. 

Mrs. Lenox—‘‘I really don’t know 
what would happen, William, if you ever 
agreed with me on any subject.’’ 

Lenox—‘‘ Something serious, no doubt; 
for we’d be dead wrong, my dear!’’— 
London Opinion. 


His Conge. 
Restaurant proprietor— 
in your last place for three years. 
did you leave?’’ 
New chef—‘‘I was pardoned.’’—Cath- 
olic News. 


‘*So you were 
Why 


Waiting 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 





A Gungawamp Tragedy. 
By JOE CONE. 
EN HINES is goin’ 
to git divorce, 
An’ folks don’t 
blame him, nu- 
ther; 
keepin’ house 
all by himself 
Jane’s gone back 
to her moth- 
er. 


He’s 


What did she do? She’s done enough 
I guess you wouldn’t praise her. 
She peeled pertaters for a week 
With Hen’s new safety razor! 


A CANINE WAIL. 
** What 's the matter ?’’ 


** My mistress didn’t kiss me when she went out.’’ 


The Satisfying Rejection. 
A CERTAIN writer of prose and verse 
—no matter his name-—in submit- 
ting his literary productions to the edi- 
torial judge has adopted the following 
letter to accompany his efforts proffered 
for sale: 


Dear editor—I am submitting here- 
with something for your inspection. I 
am quite sure it is not suitable for your 
magazine, but I take this manner of 
offering my matter, so that when it is 
returned to me (stamped envelope in- 
closed), I shall feel that my judgment 
and the editorial judgment are in per- 
fect harmony—a condition which, until 
I adopted this method, I am pained to 
say, did not exist frequently. 

If now our opinions differ, the differ- 
ence will to some extent be healed by 
the size of the check you give in ex- 
change for the available matter. 

Very cordially, 


Perhaps it may be well to add, for the 
benefit of any other literary lucubrators 
who are having troubles similar to those 
of our hero, that his letter is not copy- 


righted and they may use it if they 
think their lot will be made any happier 
thereby. 


NE of the things that nature has 
never produced is a sign painter 
who knows how to spell. 


Posies and Pantaloons. 


ITH a brush of 
whiting, an enterprising florist on 


and a mixture 
lower Broadway decorated his front win- 
dow with a large sign which read, 
‘**Plants for Sale.’’ 

When the florist had closed his store 
for the night, a mischievous newsboy 
carefully erased the second letter of the 
first word, so that the sign read, ‘‘ Pants 
for Sale.”’ 

‘*Ha, ha!’’ laughed an onlooker, when 
the florist opened his shop the next 
morning. ‘‘That’s a funny sign for a 
flower store. What kind of pants do you 
sell?’’ 

Looking at the sign and taking in the 
situation at a glance, the florist replied, 

‘*Bloomers, my good 
friend; guaranteed 
bloomers !’’ 


His Cue. 


HE HOTEL guest 
had taken a kindly 

interest in the bright- 
faced bellboy who an- 
swered his summons so 
promptly. 

‘*What is your name, 
my boy?’’ he inquired. 

‘*They calls me Billiard Cue,’’ 
the youth. 

‘*Billiard Cue!’’ said the gentleman, 


replied 





AN AFTER DINNER SPEECH 


with mingled surprise and curiosity. 
**And why is that?’’ 

**Because I woirk so much better wid 
a good tip,’’ answered the knight of the 
corridor. 


Poem to a Safety Razor. 


b - old safety razor, 

Friend of a hundred morns— 
Friend of a hundred evenings, 

If thou wert good for corns. 








CONSERVATIVE. 
** Bridget, how do you stand on votes for women ?’’ 


** I'm ‘ standing Pat. 





JUDGE’S FAVORITE. 


DOROTHY WEST 
AT THE NEW YORK HIPPODROME. 
Your winning way and pretty smile 
Are each a well kno : 
But more than these you're bound to 
When in the show you act 


Putting One Over. 


‘Oh, yes,’’ Mrs. Smith told us, ‘‘my 
husband is an enthusiastic archeologist. 
And I never knew it till yesterday. 1 
found in his desk queer-looking 
tickets with the inscription, ‘Mudhorse, 
8 to 1.’ And when I asked him what 
they were, he explained to me that they 
were relics of a lost race. Isn’t it in- 
-Boston Traveler. 


some 


teresting?’’ 
A Hair-raising Performance. 
**The baby likes to play with my hair.’’ 
‘‘But aren’t you afraid he’ll muss it, 
dragging it all over the floor?’’— Wash- 
ington Herald, 


A Food Story 
MAKES A WOMAN OF 70 ‘‘ONEIN 10,000.”’ 


The widow of one of Ohio’s most dis- 
tinguished newspaper editors and a| 
famous leader in politics in his day says! 
she is 70 years old and a ‘‘stronger| 
woman than you will find in ten thou-; 
sand,’’ and she credits her fine physical | 
condition to the use of Grape-Nuts: 

**Many years ago I had a terrible fall 
which permanently injured my stomach. 
For years I lived on a preparation of 
corn starch and milk, but it grew so re- 
pugnant to me that I had to give it up. 
Then I tried, one after another, a dozen 
different kinds of cereals, but the process 
of digestion gave me great pain. 

“It was not until I began to use 
Grape-Nuts food three years ago that I 
found relief. It has proved, with the 
dear Lord’s blessing, a great boon to me. 
It brought me health and vigor such as I 
never expected to again enjoy, and in 
gratitude I never fail to sound its 
praises.’’ Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Cc reek, Mich. 

*“‘There’s a Reason.’’ 

Look for it in the little book, ‘‘The 
Road to Wellville,’’ to be found in pack- 
ages. 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to time. 


They are genuine, true, and full of 


human _nterest. 


please, 





Here is the key 
which sets every 
tabulator stop. 


Absolutely satisfactory 
service is guaranteed to 
every purchaser of the 
Remington. 


Remington 
Typewriter Company 
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New York and Everywhere 





Absolutely The Latest 


typewriter improvement is 


the néw Key-Set Tabulator 
of "i Model 11 Visible 


emington 
It sets the tabulator stops in- 
stantly for any kind of billing, 
form or tabular work. This is ab- 
solutely the latest and greatest of 


all recent labor-saving improve- 
ments 1 the billing typewriter. 








The Long Lobbies. 
‘*‘Why do they call Washington 
city of magnificent distances?’’ 
‘*Because,’’ answered the office-seek- 
er, ‘‘it is such a long way between what 
you go after and what you get.’’— Wash- 
ington Herald. 


the 


Advantage of Consultation. 
First physician—‘‘Can you make any- 
thing out of the patient’s trouble?’’ 
Second ditto—‘‘I think if we manage 
right we can make about five hundred 
apiece out of it.’’—Baltimore American. 


Known by Their Fruits. 
She—‘‘They say that an apple a day 
will keep the doctor away.’’ 
He—‘‘Why stop there? 
day will keep everybody away.’ 
Heart Review 
A Male Who Doesn't. 
Little Elsie—‘*What is the dead-letter 
office, mamma?’’ 
Mamma—‘‘ Your father’s pocket.’’— 
Boston Transcript. 


An onion a 
’—Sacred 


Wall Street Note. 

‘‘When Dustin Stax went into Wall 
Street he didn’t have a dollar he could 
call his own.”’ 

**Yes. But in those days he was more 
particular about whose dollar he called 
his own.’’— Washington Star. 


! 
| 
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What Would Happen. 

Mrs. Lenox—‘‘I really don’t know 
what would happen, William, if you ever 
agreed with me on any subject.’’ 

Lenox—‘‘ Something serious, no doubt; 
for we’d be dead wrong, my dear!’’— 
London Opinion. 


His Conge. 
Restaurant proprietor- 
in your last place for three years. 
did you leave?’’ 
New chef—‘‘I was pardoned.’’—Cath- 
olic News. 


‘‘So you were 
Why 


Waiting 
at the 
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IN THE VARIED AND MULTIFORM USES FOR FAMILY NEEDS THE PUREST 
STIMULANT IS DEMANDED. IN THE LARDER AND BUFFET, FOR EMER- 
GENCIES OF HEALTH, FOR CHEER AND COMFORT, FOR THE AGED AND 
FEEBLE, AND IN THE USUAL CONVENTIONAL FORMS OF HOSPITALITY 


HUNTER WHISKEY 


TAKES PRECEDENCE ON MEDAL MERIT 
REGISTERED AND RATED AS “AN 
ABSOLUTELY PURE RYE WHISKEY” 


SESESESESLELSOSESES SESE 


Peace et Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Woolner’s Dry Gin 


——= for 


Dry People 















Sold at all First-Class Cafes and 
Jobbers 



















WOOLNER & CO. :: Peoria, Ill. 
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PURE Whiskey 


Properly used, 
the Best and Most 
Healthful foa/c known 


Accept no 


ForSaletverywhere ‘Suvstituc. 














After a Pause. 





He—‘*I saw Annette Kellerman the 
other night.”’ 

She—‘* What was she in?’’ 

He—‘‘I really couldn’t see. The 
water was up to her neck.’’—Corneil 
Widow. 


Forgetting It. 


A man is never too old to learn that 
he knows a lot of things he should for- 
get..—Chicago News. 





Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids, 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


Getting Even. 


Like the lava from a crater 
Came the gravy on his pate; 

For he failed to tip the waiter, 
So the waiter tipped the plate. 

—Woman’s Home Companion. 


A Beautiful Free Booklet. 


T WILL surprise our readers to know 
that over $100,000,000 was spent by 
the Pennsylvania Railroad to tunnel un- 
der the Hudson River from New Jersey 
and to establish its magnificent depot in 
New York City. The magnitude of this 
work and the beauty of the magnificent 
new railroad station are disclosed in an 
illustrated. booklet. Every reader of 
JUDGE will be delighted to get a copy. 
He can receive it by sending a two-cent 
stamp, with a request for it and men- 
tioning JupGE, to George W. Boyd, 
G. P. A., Pennsylvania Railroad, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia, Pa. Note 
announcement in our advertising depart- 
ment. Also note other things of spe- 
cial interest to our readers: 


Every expert card player ought to know the rules 
of the game according to Hoyle and up-to-date. 
Send 15 cents in stamps to the U. S. Playing Cand 
Co., Cincinnati, O., and mention JUDGE 

If you like gems that look like diamonds, wear like 
jewels, in solid gold mountings and that are sent cn 
approval, write for the free De Luxe Jewel Book to 
the Remoh Jewelry Co., 469 N. Kroadway, St. Lovie, 
Mo. 

Every smoker enjoys Hudsons Bay Smoking To- 
bacco. Storekeepers should remember this. For 
agencies and territory write to Wakem & McLaugh- 
lin, Inc., distributors, New York, or Chicago, Il. 

If you have not found the safety razor that suits 
because you cannot keep the blades sharp you will 
be entirely satisfied with the Durham Duplex. It 
needs no adjusting. Any dealer will supply you. 
Try one. 

If you enjoy an original and clever story illustrated 
incolors send a two-cent stamp for “The Magic 
Wand ” tothe Regina Company, Union Square, New 
York, and mention JUDGE. 

A delightful smoke is guaranteed to the user of 
the Absorbo Pipe. Sells for 50 cents. Is as cool 
asameerschaum. Money back if you don’t like it. 
Address Smoke Shop Specialties Co., 303 Main St., 
Holyoke, Mass. 

If you are going to Chicago don’t forget that you 
will always find superb accommodations at reason- 
able rates at the Hotel La Salle, centrally located at 
Madison Street. Particularly economical for two. 

If you are going to California or want to visit the 
wonders of the Grand Canyon of Arizona or know 
about the beauties of the wonderful far West, send 
a postal for three of the finest illustrated free travel 
books ever issued. Address W. J. Biack, Pass. 
Traffic Manager, Santa Fe Railroad, 1050 Railway 
Exchange, Chicago, Ill. 

Low summer tourist rates for those who wish to 
visit the Yellowstone in the season of 1911, extend- 
ing from June 15th to Sept. 15th. This is one of the 
acknowledged wonders of the world. A trip to be 
remembered for a lifetime. Send six cents in stamps 
for the beautiful illustrated booklets entitled 
“Through Wonderland” and “ Yellowstone Park 
Hotels” to A. M. Cleland, G. P. A. Northern Pacific 
Railroad, St. Paul, Minn. Mention JUDGE. 


Readers who are interested in banish- 
ing the tobacco habit, in curing asthma, 
in remedies for weak eyes, in the pos- 
sibilities of life insurance, or in learn 
ing how to draw cartoons will be espe- 
cially pleased with the announcements 
in this week’s issue. Never pass, them 
by. In answering advertisements, al- 
ways mention JupGE, and you will be 
assured of a prompt reply. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Very Mean. 


‘‘He has a mean disposition, hasn’t 
he?’’ 

‘‘I should say so. He’s the kind of a 
man who’ll rake in a jackpot on a bluff, 
and then, after he’s stacked up the chips, 
will spread out four hearts and a spade 
for everybody to look at.’’—Detroit Free 


Press. 


Mistress (ENGAGING SERVANT)—“I HOPE YOU 
KNOW YOUR PLACE?” 
Servant—“ OH, YES, MUM! THE LAST FOUR 
GIRLS YOU HAD TOLD ME ALL ABOUT IT!” 
London Opinion. 


The Winners. 

Katherine was watching two of her 
boy cousins box. At first she did not 
understand; at last she said, ‘‘My! I 
thought for a time you were really going 
to fight.’’ 

‘*Do you ever fight?’’ asked one of the 
boys, much amused. 

‘‘Sometimes Marie and I fight,’’ she 
replied, referring to a little playmate. 

‘*Who whips?’’ laughed the boys. 

And she answered, with a sad little 
sigh, ‘‘Our mammas do.’’—Delineator. 


Sliced Oranges with adash of Abbott's Bitte ‘rs are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts. 
instamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Expert Testimony. 

‘‘Did they succeed in breaking their 
rich uncle’s will?’’ 

‘*Yes, indeed. They proved that the 
old man was crazy.’’ 

**How did they do it?’’ 

**They put three people on the stand 
who swore that he preferred ragtime to 
grand opera.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


A Tender Subject. 


“‘How is your garden getting along?’’ 

**Why do you ask that question?’’ de- 
manded the suburbanite suspiciously. 

“Merely out of politeness.”’ 

“I see. I thought maybe I had prom- 
ised you some vegetables.’’—Houston 
Chronicle. 

















PRIVATE LIFE OF OUR PUBLIC 
MEN. 


The Juggler at Breakfast. 
—London Punch. 


Yellowstone 


The years drop away and one grows young in Yellowstone Park. In this 
vast Rocky Mountain domain of 3,312 square miles, at an average eleva- 
tion of 7,500 feet, are canyons, cataracts, geysers, hot springs—a store 


house of wonders and curiosities. No better place in all the world could 
be found to commune with nature, rest the mind and rejuvenate the body. 


Season 1911: June 15-to September 15 


Five up-to-date hotels, including rustic Old Faithful Inn, and for this season the mag- 
nificent new Grand Canyon Hotel, outdoing the most famous resort places in its superb 
location, complete appointments and service. 

Low Summer Tourist Fares 
to Yellowstone Park, the Pacific Coast, Puget Sound and Columbia River regions. 
Annual Rose Festival, Portland, June 5-10, 1911. Special Fares in effect May 29, 30 


and 31. Return limit July 31 


"Other selling dates for special tickets are: June 5, 6, 


10 to 22; June 27 to July 5, account Int’l Sunday School Assn. and Nat’l Educationai 
Assn. meetings in San Francisco and Christian Church Convention in Portland. Full 
particulars on request, with illustrated literature telling of the trip over the “Scenic 
Highway through the Land of Fortune.” Send 6c in stamps for ‘““Through Wonder- 
land” and “‘Yellowstone Park Hotels.” 


Northern Pacific Railway 


A. M. CLELAND, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul 


The New Grand Canyon Hotel 
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[Si George H. Gazley, Mgr. La Salle at Madison St. a 
“4 6The central location, excellent service, Pat 
Ds elegant equipment and furnishings, and rs 
‘eee homelike atmosphere make Hotel a 
ea >" LaSalle the most popular hotel in me 
tS we B . wy, Chicago. RATES: o 
hig iectag uh) One Person: s* 
Aes § pit Room with detached bath - $2 to $3 per day is 
Pi He . ou 7 Room with private bath- $3 to $5 perday jf 
r it 5 3 Su Two Persons: ~ 
iW 8 pH Room with detached bath - $3 to $5 per day 7 
if ae $ Room with private bath - $5 to $8 per day * 
Hie 20 Ba ie Two Connecting Rooms With Bath: es 
Wit = By W 3 Two Persons - - - - -$5to a per ow ws 
Bis = i ay 2 Four Persons - - - +- $8 to $15 per day a", 
eee saa a Suites: $10 to $35 per day. a. 
| ee buhs@rinc s, = 
. SSrss 


won nes Ss; FRY 
| as Stl oes 


BY Hotel Ie Salle 2 res 


Chicago’s Finest Hotel 








All rooms at $5 or more are the same 
price for one or two persons. 
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Genuine merit alone has made it a fa- 
Thirty-five years on the mar- 
ket and its purity never questioned. 


OLD FORESTER 
WHISKY 


SOLD BY OUR DISTRIBUTORS 
4 Full Quarts, $6.00 - 


ESTABLISHED 1874 


Express Prepaid 








Keeping His Promise. 

She (complainingly)—‘‘ You promised 
faithfully that you wouldn’t smoke any 
more after January lst.’ 

He—‘‘I’m not. Iam simply keeping 
up the usual amount.’’— Boston Tran- 
script. 








Reaching the Limit. 
Gadsby limped painfully off the pol- 
ished dance floor. 
‘It’s all right about this ‘rings on my 
’* he exclaimed, ‘‘but hang me 
stand for the ‘belles on my 
Youngstown Telegram. 


fingers,’ 
if I can 


toes’ es 








O.oGrawoDao Dist 
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A) : 
Orrice HO WMaiw Sr. 
Louvisviite Ky 








than the 











The OLD GRAND-DAD is a 

Sour Mash Whiskey such as 
our forefathers drank. 
made out among the 
central Kentucky, and it is dis- 
tilled from the finest grain and 
the purest limestone spring water. 
It would be impossible to produce 
a finer Kentucky Sour Mash 
OLD GRAND -DAD. 
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Judge 


is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ili. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 


One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers - . 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - - . 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City. 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add §% 
cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries 
add $1.00 a year. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS — International News Com. 
pany, Bream's Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon. 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l’'Opera, Faris ; Saar. 
bach's News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
addressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1910, 20 cents; 1909, 30 cents, etc. 
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It will be appreciai +d. 


Unequalled for flavoring 
Sample on receipt of 
78 Broad St., N. Y., 


Caroni Bitters. - 
sliced Fruits, Ices and Jellies. 
25 cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 
Gen | Distrs. 

*‘It might have been verse.”’ 
**What was it?’’ 
**Prose.”’ -Leland Stanford Chaparral. 
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Ruusrbon 
BOTTLE DIN BOND 


T Bros. DisTILLN 




















HM Why suffer distress and t tare lene 

T Ay! ucan be cured. We'll pre at ae 
exander's Remedy for Asthma’ ! 

for sample bottle G. F. ALEXAN Y 

104 Exe hange Street, Portland, Me. 


Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A post 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. Oné 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Se 
for our free booklet giving tull informatio® 
Elders Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Me 


























Styles Change with the Times. 







The Home of the 4. and the Eagle 


‘Here visitors are cordially welcomed and are shown the re- 
‘sult of over fifty years unswerving loyalty to the highest 
ideals of Quality and Purity. Here they learn the reasons why 


** The Old Reliable ”’ 


Budweiser 


stands alone at the top of the world’s best brews. Its mild and 
exquisite flavor remains always the same — hence its Popularity 


Everywhere. 






























Bottled only at the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewery 
St. Louis, Mo. 























1911. No Joking Matter. | Mixed. 
—_ Fliegende Blaetter. 


Griggs—‘‘A doctor claims that some Policeman (to clubman returning home 

A Real Problem. ailments can be communicated by a hand- late)—‘‘Here! you can’t open the door 
Dremer—‘‘Did you ever think what shake.”’ with that! It’s your cigar!’’ 

you’d do if you had Rockefeller’s in- Briggs—‘‘Probably he means _ the Clubman—‘‘Great Scott! Then I have 


come?”’ grip.’’—Boston Transcript. smoked my latch-key !’’—Paris Rire. 


| 


Mugley—‘‘ Yes: and I’ve often won- 
dered what he’d do if he had mine.’’ 





— Catholic Times. 
obaqe Reverse Action. 
Re coe “IT was fool enough to tel] that doctor 


of yours that you sent me.”’ - soe , ry 
“What difference did that make?’’ Bee ; OFFICIAL RULES OF CARD GAMES, Hove 
el “‘He demanded his fee in advance.’’— THE US. Se AVinea 5 GARD GO CINCINNATI, U.S.A. 
Boston Transcript. 
§ all ae 
Hobson’s experiences ought to make it 


take. 
a a compar atively easy matter for him to 






One d 
aran- © a “‘kiss and make up’’ stunt with 
Send Japan.— Youngstown Telegram. 
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HOW FATHER VAUDENTRUC CATCHES THE BOY WHO STOLE HIS FRUIT 
Often Happens. 


A woman, feeble, old, and gray, 
Got on a car the other day, 
And six men offered her a seat. 
It oft occurs this way. 
Detroit Free Press. 
And when the woman took her seat, 
She really caused no stir 
When she exclaimed, in accents sweet, 


< rN \/ rf (\) Nf a “Indeed, thane yom,” 
FET AVERSA aan 





ry Mayor Seidel, of Milwaukee, is a 
wy. : < humorist as well as a socialist. To a 
oust —— ne gang of hoboes he said, ‘‘Socialism will 
provide work for all.’’—Seattle Post-In- 


telligencer. 

















Seeing Only Was Believing. 


A trio of professional story-tellers 
were off in a cozy corner of the club, v, 
spinning yarns. Brown had just told a 
most unbelievable story, and the other 
two glanced at each other questioningly. 
**Well, I assure you, gentlemen,’’ said 
Brown, ‘‘if I hadn’t seen it myself I 
shouldn’t have believed it.’’ 
‘*Ha—h’m—well,’’ said one of the two 
doubtful ones, ‘‘you must remember, old 
man, that we didn’t see it.’’—Christian 
World. 











The Exception. 
To-morrow never comes—unless you 
have a note that is due.—Charleston 
News and Courier. 











QUALITY 
UNIFORMITY 
FLAVOR 
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In Search of His Home. 


A peaceable resident of West Sixty- 
fifth Street was rudely awakened from 
deep last week, at about two-thirty 
g.m., by a loud ringing at his doorbell. 
‘Throwing open the window, he stuck 
his head out and in no very pleasant 
manner demanded to know what was 


wanted. 
“Scuse me, sir,’’ answered a muddled 





wice. ‘‘Does Jones —- hic — hic — live 
here?”’ 

“Jones?’’ said the party addressed 
angrily. ‘‘Of course not. What the 


devil do you mean by ringing people’s 
bells at this time of morning? Who are 
, anyway ?”’ 

“Who’m I?’’ asked the disturber, ap- 
parently surprised at not being recog- 
nized. ‘‘Why, I’m Jones!’’—Current 
Literature. 

Family Likeness. 

“I ’ate killin’ my pigs, William!’’ 

“Ah, so do I, Garge! It be so like 
killin’ one of your own children.’’—Lon- 
don Tatter. 

“She doesn’t seem to care what peo- 
ple say or think!’’ 
si “No. She’s as independent as a first- 

class dressmaker. ’’—Detroit Free Press. 


» a 
vill 
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PNEUMATIC CLEANERS 


EFORE you buy a vacuum cleaner, be 
B sure to get a demonstration of the won- 

derful REGIN A—the cleaner with double 
pumps. Simplest and neatest of all. Easiest 
touse. Most modern. Light, strong, compact. 
Beautifully finished. Carefully constructed by 
the same skilled workmen who make the 
fimous Regina Music Boxes. Fully Guaran- 
ted. Electric or hand operated models. 
Send for particulars and description. « Our 
delightful and entertaining booklet, 


The Magic Wand 


a original, clever story, beautifully illustrated 
in color, presents the clean- 
ing problem in an entirely 
new and fascinating light. 








Mailed on receipt of 

a two cent stamp. 
The Regina Company 
Union Square, New York 
Mil Wabash Ave., Chicago 











of Life Insurance showing the proportionate 
oy Insurance and Legal Reserve during whole 


St a term of years. (Copyrighted.) Address F. 
Galusha, 225 Wreford Avenue, Detroit, Mich. 


it 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


i ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send ein 


all newspaper clippings which may 

Sor about you, your friends, or any subject on 

you may want to be “up to date.” Every 

tal goaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 

and Buseee = searched. my $5.00 for 

Notices. ENRY ROMEIKE, 110-11 est 26th 
Street, New York. ” 
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Three Southwest 
travel booklets 


exclusively for first-class travel. 


San Diego-San Francisco. 


Indefinite. 


‘‘I am positive this actress buys her 
puffs. ”’ 

‘‘Which ones—newspaper or 
dresser’s?’’—Baltimore American. 


hair- 


‘‘Thank you for your pains,’’ said the 
hostess, when the pianist Stopped play- 
ing.—Purple Cow. 


you will enjoy 
reading : 


“To California Over the Santa Fé Trail,” 
“Titan of Chasms” (Grand Canyon), and 
“The California Limited.” 

Mailed free on request. 


The California Limited, train of luxury, is 
Runs daily 
between Chicago-Kansas City and Los Angeles- 


They are profusely illustrated. 


west land of enchantment. 
Grand Canyon of Arizona. 
ing-car meals, too. 


W. J. Black, Pass. Traffic Manager, A. T. &S. F. Ry. System, 1050 Railway Exchange, Chicago. 


EeCalifornia)imited 


The Eternal Feminine. 


‘‘Where are you goin’, Tillie?’’ 
‘‘Mother gave me a penny, and I’m 
goin’ to do some shoppin’.’’—Browning’s 


Magazine. 


He—‘‘I was born on the second of 
April.’’ 
She—‘‘ Late—as usual.’’—Life. 








Two Good Things from Canada 


Gooderham and Worts Whisky 
and Hudsons Bay Tobacco 


For Agencies and Territory write to 


Wakem & McLaughlin, ( Inc.) 


New York 


Chicago 
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‘Santa Fe All the Way,'’ through the South- 
Has a Pullman for 
Fred Harvey din-/ 


























THE, MORNING BETFR. 





